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elcome home, brothers 
and sisters! Lovin’ you!” 
is usually the first greet- 


ing I receive upon arriving at the Rain- 
bow Gathering, an appreciated one after 
a very long drive and long hike down the 
main trail with full camping gear. New- 
comers are surprised, even shocked, by 
such openness from strangers, but soon 
come to express the same openness to oth- 
ers. Sleep deprivation actually adds to the 
sense of elation I feel, and I am anxious 
to get to my campsite. Upon first arrival 
I am greeted at “the Gate” by dedicated 
folks who have kept the campfire going 
all night to welcome people home. Af- 
ter getting oriented, I look for a parking 
spot, then go to the “Welcome Home” 
kitchen for a bite to eat and say “Howdy 
folks.” 1 ask where things are and after 
some uplifting conversation, head down 
the trail to “Main Meadow”—the center 
of the Gathering—to find my mates and 
camp. Off in the distance I can hear a 
rousing “We LOOOOOOOOVE You!” 
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I'm home. 

The Rainbow Family Gatherings are 
free, non-commercial festivals which oc- 
cur throughout the year worldwide (al- 
ways on public land in North America, 
usually on private land on other conti- 
nents), to heal Mother Earth and each 
other. The Gatherings grew out of the 
1960s counterculture, originating from 
two festivals known as Vortex which took 
place in Oregon in 1970 and Washington 
state in ’71, attracting tens of thousands of 
people. The first known Rainbow Gath- 
ering happened in the Rocky Mountain 
National Park in northern Colorado July 
1-7, 1972. That year, the White House 
called out the National Guard to stop it, 
causing the Family to move to another 
site. Thus began an antagonistic relation- 
ship with the federal government which 
unfortunately continues today. 

Why the metaphor “rainbow”? Many 
say it is because the rainbow in nature 
has many colors which remain separate 
and autonomous while creating a beau- 


tiful phenomenon of light. In that spirit 
we gather as free individuals working 
together to create an alternative to the 
consumer- and fear-based culture. Gath- 
erings are not just festivals. We are an in- 
ternational intentional community, void 
of borders, who see ourselves as a human 
family, making anyone with a belly but- 
ton a member (though this consensus 
was amended to include those who don’t, 
like test-tube babies and extra-terrestri- 
als—ha ha). We even have nicknames to 
describe our...uh...diversity: “High Ho- 
lies” (parental and/or authority figures), 
“Drainbows” (adults who do little while 
“draining” others’ energy), “A-Camper/ 
Roaddogs” (alcoholic hobos), “Tourists” 
(high-tech gear, spiffy-clean weekend- 
ers with lots of money), “Dog Warriors” 
(black-clad, pierced, and anarchistic), 
and “Wingnuts” (crazies). 

We have many traditions that make a 
gathering Rainbow. We firmly assert and 
maintain our First Amendment right to 
gather peacefully on public lands. It must 
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